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THE PINE.
BY WM. C. HOSMER
While wmossy old pines sang a Inllaby wild,
I conehed on the grass, when an innocent child,
And fancied that angels were hovering round :
Na instrument fashioned by frail, mortal hand,
Could rouse in my bosom a feeling so grand
As that magical, soft and mysterious sound.

Tn keeping with Freedom's prond throue on the hills,
How the voar of a storm-troubled pine forest thrills
The heart of the mountaineer mantled iu clowsd;

Tt sends to the valley=a voire af [liq,m_v_
And sonnds like the quick marveh of hosts to the fray,
While drmins beat the charvge, and the trumpet is
]Hl.u].

Though softare the tones that the wilid winds evoke
From the glossy-leaved beeeh, or eentenninl oak,
The pines give a sweetervesponze to theiv eall;
\nd often | think, when the branches are stireed,
OF vich, ovgan-peals in some old wminister heand,
While ghosts seem tostart from the echoing wall.

When winter is coating the hillside with snow,
And dropping ashivoud on the meadows below,
The pine, like asentinel, stands on the height ;
Tee coversits trunk with a glitteringmall,
And itweleomes the yush of the pitiless gale,
Its green ayms uptossing in frantic delizht.

Meet place for the bird of onr Lanner tovest,
h Luild forhis royal descendants a nest,

I the tall, misty cone of some towering pine:
It branches give tangue, and proclaim him a king
When sunward, in circles, he mounts on the wing,

To gaze on the earth like a vision divine.

Ol ! crand isthe dash of the surf onthe shove,
And wild the mad torrent’s tumultuons voar,
While clifts, overhanging, withspray-drops ave wet:
Dut thesigh of the wind ina forestof pines,
Like troops on the hill-sumimits, marshalledin lines,
Isa sound that a poet van never forget.

o R
Now itswellz on the ear, with a Willowy roll
Anon breathes in whispers of love to the soul—
For spirits are tonching the emerald keys:
Talknotof themagic oflute or of lyre:
Puctie emation they cannot inspire
Like melody woke, in the pines, by the breeze.

Aliscellmeons Reading.
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FONTANELLE, THE OMAIIA CHIEF.
Worr River, Kansas Ter., Aug. 4, 1855.
Logan Fontanelle, Chief of the Omahas, has

just been slain and secalped at Loup Fork, by

a baud of Sioux. Logan was a noble fellow,

and in this last mortal conflict he dispatched

several of the enemy to the spirit land before,
to herald the coming of his own brave soul.—

Ile fovght Jong, desperately, and with great

effect, »ut numbers finally overcame him, and

his dife departed through a hundred wounds. |

e died a martyr for his people, und his name
should be carved upon fmue’s brightest tablet.

e was on his sunual hunt with Lis nation.
A vuwber of his lodges were pitched upon the
plains near Loup Fork. s a young warrior
one day rode arcund the adjacent hills, he es-
pied a powerful band of Sioux encamped along
a stream in a sequestered vale. e hastens
to inform Logan of the propinguity and power
of their natural foe. Logan ordered his peo-
ple to pack immediately, and proceed in a
straight line and withallspeed for home, while
he would remain behind, and divert the Sioux
by false camp fires and other devices, from a
diveet pursuit of them. This was about twi-
light. The people got underway as (uickly as
possible, but not too soon ; for scarcely had
they turned a highland when several Sioux
warriors came in sight and discovered the place
of their recent encampment. They examined
it aud found that Omahas had been there, and
then they returned to notify their chief, and
bring an adequate force to pursue and slaugh-
ter them. Logan, from a hiding-place, saw
all and knew that mo time was to be lost in
drawing their attention from the trail, which
they would soon discover and follow, and
mounting his horse, he dashed away at full
speed across the prairie, at right angles with
the route histribe had taken, and strack a fire
about eight miles distant, onan cminence where
the Sioux could distinetly see it. He had
scarcely done so before a powerful band were
upon the spot that he and his people had so
lately left, and who, without stopping to dis-
tinguish the trail, started for the fire, which
they saw rising against the clear blue sky, and
where they expected in ansther moment to im-
bue their hands in the gore of their unguarded
vietims. But Logan had not been unwary.—
As soon as the fire was lighted, he-again mount-
ed and rode on eightor ten miles further, and
kindled auother fire just as they reached the
first. 'This rather bewildered thew. They
dismounted and examined the ground. Lo-
gan anticipating this, had trotted and walked
his horsetaround it, so as to make the appear-
ance upon the grass of the treading of a dozen
horses ; and this drew them into the belief
thata small body had lingered behind and kin-
dled this fire, and then ‘gone on to where they
could sce the new fire burning ; and so they
followed with renewed avidity. 'The same
thing happened as before. Logan had gone
on, and another fire met their astonished gaze,
while the same sort of foot prints were about

the oue around which they were now gathered. |

Their suspicions were now awakened. They
examined the ground more closcly, both far
and near, and discovered that a solitary horse-
wan had deceived them, and they knew it was
for the sole purpose of leading them off from
the pursuit of the party whose encampument
they had first discovered.

Lowan saw them oing round with glaring
turelies, and understood their object, and knew
that his only chance of safety was in imwedi-
ate flight towards his home ; and he further
kuew that Ly the time they could retrace their
way to their place of starting, and find the
teail that his own people had taken, they would
be beyoud the reach of danger.

The Sionx, in the meanwhile, had divided
into smaller bands, the largest of which was
to return und pursue the Omahas, and the
others to endeavor to capture the one who had
wisled them.  They knew that he must be an
Omaha, and that he would either go further
und kindle another watch-fire, or start for his
vation in a straight line ; and, therefore, one
party went on a little further, and the others

spread out towards the Omaha country for the
an Indian girl dipping water from a spring.
She was startled, and about to cry for help,
when he hastily assured her that he needed
protection and assistance. With the true in-
stincts of noble woman, she appreciated his
situation in an instant, and all her sympathies
were with him. She directed him to dismount
and go to a small natural bower to which she
pointed him in the verge of the woods, while
she would mount horse and lead his pursuers
away. 1le obeyed her, and she mounted his
horse and dashing on ina serpentine way
throngh the woods, leaving marks along the
brushes by which she could be traced.  The
pursuers soon followed.  When she had got
some distance down the brunch, she rode into
the water, and followed its descending eonrse
for a few steps, making her horse touch its

and then twrned up the bed of the stream and
rode above the place at which she entered it,
without leaving a trace, and back to where
Logan was concealed. She told him to mount
and speed away, while his pursuers were going
in a contrary direction down the ravine e
did so and got a long distance out of sight,
and again thought himself out of the reach of
danger, when in a valley just in front of him
he saw fifty braves coming up the hill meeting
him. They were some of those who were
purpose of intereepting him. Logan pressed
forward as rapidly as his jaded steed could bear
him, until he thought he had entirely eluded
them; but as the day dawned, to his horror
and dismay, he saw his pursuers close upon
his track. He turned his course for a ravine,

with trees and undergrowth. He succecded
in reaching it, and just within its verge he met

changed his direction and tried to escape, but
bis poor horse was too much exhausted to bear
him with sufficient speed. With savage yells
they plunged their rowels into their horses’
sides and gained upon him.  As the foremast
| approached within shooting distance, Logan,
i turned suddenly and sent a hullet throug
brain. Then, loadivg as he galloped on, he
saon made another bite the dust ; aud then
Ianuthvr and another, until four were strewed
along the plain. Just then, however, as he
| was again reloading, his horse stumbled and
fell, and the baud rushed upon him lefore he
had well recovered from the shock. e was

tomahawks, aud pierced with lances; notwith-
standing all which, he arose amidst his foes,

he piled around him five prostrate bodies, and
fell with his back upon their corpses and ex-
I:il‘cd. stifl !i:_'ltlill!.

Ie was sealped, and hundreds of warriors
held a great war-dunce over him.

Thus Logan Fontanelle departed, and his
noble spirit was followed to spirit-land by the
sighs and lamentations of his natien aud the
sympathics and aspirations of the brave of
cvery land.

—4S e

THE SEWING GIRL.

Annie Linton was the best sewer in Mrs.
Yoy's school; and the mistress declared, on
inspecting the first shirt she made for her. futh-
er, That the Duke of Buchleuch himsclf
might wear it?’
tle Annie, who was only cleven ycars of age;
and she never forgot it. IHer work was the
cleanest and neatest ever seen.  Then she did
it so quickly, her mother could not keep pace
with her daily demand for something to sew.’

I wish Annie would take to her book,” snid
Mrs. Linton to her husband. But it was uite
clear that Annie would never take to her book;
she had little reading and less spelling; and
yet she could ‘mark’ (with cotton) all the let-
ters of the alphabet, us if she was a verv mira-
cle of learning.

«Something to sew?” eagerly demanded An-
nie.

AWill any mowing come to this sewing?”
asked her father, with a very natural attempt
at a pun.

Those who do not sew shall not reap,” said
little Annie, cleverly taking up her father’s
meaning and her work-bag at the same time,
as she whisked past him in fear of being too
late for school.

Three weeks after: < Annie’s learning to be
a scholar,” said Mrs. Linton; ‘no wmore de-
mands for sewing. That afternoon Aunie
came hounding into the house from school,
sat upon her father’s knee, opened her work-
bag, which hung over her arm, and putting a
serewed up paper into his hand, said: Ther's
the mowing.’

Her father undid the paper, and found four
half-crowns. ‘Annie,” questioned her father,
ayhere did this come from?’

From the sewing,” answered Annie, laugh-
ing delightedly at his surprise, as she escaped
from his knee, and ran out of the room, tode-
lay a little longer the solution of the riddle.

Wife," said John Linton, <t is impossible
that Annie could earn all this by the sort of
child's play girls call work; and whom did she
carn it from? D['w afraid there’s something
wroug?  And, to tell the truth, Annie Lin.
ton was practising a little disguise; nor had
she given her father all the money she had
carned. The sum originally was twelve shil-
lings. This was all designed for her father
alone; but a prior claim had come in the wuy.
It was cold winter weather, and the children
of the school brought their forms in a sort of
square, around Mrs. Roy’s fire. Annie, who
was a favorite of the mistress, always occupied
a warm corner close to her own big chair. On
the day in question, Mrs. Roy happened to be
out of the room—

I'll change seats with you, Jessie Wilson,
if vou're cold,’ said Aunie, addressin g a little
git:l, a very book-worm, who, cl;ul.iu u thread-
bare printed cotton gown, sat shivering over
her Jesson.

Jessie, thus invited, came a little ne:rer.
«You should pnton a woolen frock lik e mine
and warm yourself well at your m?lhcn’s ﬁr?
before you come to school these winter days,
said Annie,” serutinizing the poverty -struck
appearance of the girl.
pI:.\Inthur says,’ ?ep]ied Jessie, ‘theit she'd
rather do without a fire than my schooli g, and

she can’t pay for both.”

-

sides and leave foot-prints in that divection, !

which he distinguished at a distance, covered |

returning from the pursuit of his people. He |

shot with bullets and arrows, and gashed with l

and with his clubbed rifle and linuting-knife
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«Has your mother o fire at home this cold
weather?” asked Anuie in amazement.

¢No,’ said Jessie. I wished I dare bring
her with me here—it’s warmer than at home.
And I know mother is ill, though she won'’t
tell me."”

it there,” said Aunnie, placing Jessie in
her warm corner; and don’t go out of school
without me.

That afternoon the two ghls went hand in
hand to Jessie's door.

‘Iave you plenty to eat, if you've no five”
asked Annie.

“This is the first day mother has been foreed
to send me to school without breakfust,” suid
Jessie,” hanging down her head, as if ashamed
of the confession.

Herve,” said Annie, aftera slicht pause, un-
twisting the paper in which were deposited
her first earnings; <L won't go in with you, for
| your mother might not like to take it from «
Hittle iel like me; but'—and she put two shil-
lings into Jessie's hand—sthat is to buy you
something to cat, and a five, and, if your mo-
ther ean sew as well as L ocan,’ said Anuie,
with pardonable vauity, *1 can tell her how to
et plenty of money to pay for both.’

No wonder Annie's riches increased ; the
Neverthe-

first investment was @ wood one.
less the l’tlllt’l‘:l]ill_'_" of it from her parents she
knew Lo be wrong; she feared they would dis-
| approve of it; auwd she added to lier little pray-
er at night, after the usnal ending of +Giod
bless father and mother—und forgive me for
Fvalain;: seeret that I helped Jessie Wilson’
'r (‘ould the “uwul‘tliug .\Il:_-'ct CHITY up @ purer
| prayer to Heaven?

OF course, Mr. and Mrs. Linton very soon
| discovered that Mr. Seamwell, of the shendy
Dmade Linen Warchouse,” wirs the vrand source
[of Annie's wealth,  He said there was no one
twho could work like her, and said that he

Fwould give eighteen penee cach for the finest |

Lll':‘i‘rillti.tlll of :-]-il'l-hl:lliill:_:‘. This wus no
Lereat paymwent for Annie’s exquisite stitching
| —thirty years ago it would have bronght her
| three and sixpence a shivt. Bt Annie is off

h his | the present, not of the past: and as she could |

Leomplete a shivt @ day, her lingers flying swilt-
v than a weavers shattle, she earned nine
Cshillings a week.

|0 poor but that we can maintaiu our danghiter
l-umil she's twenty, and by that tiwe, at the
| present rate of her carnings, shie will have o
little fortune in the bank.'

But this little fortune wwnsscd but slowly,
{ for Annie seldow had nine shillings ar the end
of the \\'('uk—thl-l'u were other wlessie Wilsous'
who required food aud five.

Had Annie been a poet, she would assured-
i1y have wiltten, not the soie, Lut & ~one of
the shirt, fur once when =he was questioned s
to the dull monctony of her work : +Dull 7—

culling.  +Why, with this vare linen and fine
thread, 1wy stitches seem like  stringing linh

an anti=sone of the <hivt wight not Annie have
written !

by a tea-party to all the scamstresses of M.

forewonman ; besides being a - cheertul, kind-

it was a compliment, Mr. Seamwell said, she
well deserved—her admirable superintendence
of the department allotted her having inereas-
ed his business tenfold.

Soue time after there was a day of rejoicing
in the firm of Scamwell & Co. The futher

took a purtuer for life—the indefatigable little
seamstress, Annie Linton.  There never was a
blither bridal.  Annie—herselt having risen
from the ranks—had a present for every work-
women.  Tndeed it was a day of presents, for
on that very worning, and in time to be worn
at the wedding, a shawl arrived for Annie, all
the way from India—an India shawl, that a
Duchess would have envied! Upon it was
pinued a paper, on which was written : <Wear
this fur the suke of one who is now rich and
happy, but who can never forget the services
you rendered to the poor school girl—Jessie
Wilson.’

<Annie, said young Seamwell after the mar-
miage, I fell in love with you when you were
achild, and came to our shop for your first
sewing, I also happened to be passing when
you gave part of your first carnings to Jessie
Wilson ; T was a boy then, but I said to my-
self: <1f 1 were a wan, I'd marry Aunie Lin-
ton ; but she’s so prett’—here Annie blushed
most becomingly—mot because she’s so indus-
trious, but because she’s so kind-hearted.’

MEMORY.

Say, in the introduction to his celebrated
work on political economy, tells us that he
studied all the books hie could find on the sub-
ject upon which he intended to write—and
then took time to forget what he bad read, be-
fore beginning to write. Do we thoroughly
comprehend what the memory retains in the
aross 7 Are facts properly generalized, digest-
ed, assimilated, and made part and parcel of
our mind till they are in great measure forgot-
ten 7 Is not a good memory a mental dyspep-
sia, that retains intellectual food undigested,
and disgusts the listener or the reader by bring-
ing it forth in the gross, just as it was swal-
lowed ?  Who has not been bored a thousand
times by a friend with a fine memory? Such
a friend always remembers to forget, that he
has retailed the same learning or the same
story to his impatient listener a hundred times
before.

Probubly every body has enough of memory.
No one forgets what interests him.  The dull
boys who caunot remember a line of a book,
are the very boys who never forget a name, or
a face, or u foot-path. It is want of interest
and attention, not want of memory, that makes
them dull. The twenty-four books of Homer
were easily retained in man’s memories, before
writing was invented.  Men have now learned
to forget, and conzider such a power of memo-
ry almost incredible.

How unfortunate we should be to recolleet
everything we saw or read! Some men are
thus unfortunate, and are the poorestthinkers,
and most intolerable bores in the world. We
sometimes think that excess of memory is the

f o sUood wite,” suid Mr. Linton, swe are uot |

Pelightful I said Aunie, i advocaey of hier |

peards aloirg the wiisthands and collo= 2 What 80250 Sh o i
a dicnified modesty, and in Lis very life actu- |

| @ .
| Reamwell's establishient, wlicre she was now |

! I hearted Tittle ereature, beloved by everybady, |
This was high praise for lit- |

had taken his son as a partner, and the son |

only defect of memory.  That excess oceasions
intellectual indigestion or dyspepsia.

Nome men acquire and retain twenty lan-
guages, Such men have never heen distin-
uished for great power or comprehension of
intellect.  All the other mental faculties are
sacrificed to mere memory.  Great winds rare-
ly retain the /psissime el of the books
which they read.

We lave often heard that Mr. Clay never
forgot a mame or a face.  To him, as a public
min, such things were important, interested
his attention and impressed his memory. e
had little use for pocetry, and could searcely
repeat corvectly a line of it.  Great lawyers ve-
colleet pl‘illtil:]n-s un]}‘, wgh ean define those
principles only in language of their own, Ae-
curite lawyers recollect cases, and can repeat

the book.
for they decide too often on principle, regard-
less of authority.  Accurate lawyers, men of
wiod memeries, revere authority, decm it al-

| most profune to inquire into the reasons of
'I.um'h authority, have stare dieisis for their
suide and motto, and ke indifferent advi-
cates and sdmirable judges. We knew o lis-
; tincuished jurist, whose advice (o his students
Dwas, otake care to comprehend what you resl,

i but never troubile yourself about refiembering
Lit Mo all readers, this is wlmirable advice.

[ There is very little that we read, worth remem-
[bering 3 yet scaree anything we read, seooor
hear, that may vot sugzest wseful reflection,
[and add thus to the volume of our intelleet.

“aDoe
IRVING'S WASHINGTON.
This noble work is the eraceful homage of-
fered by aereat amd gl writer to oo wreat
There i= the l..'l']l‘t'I]L' :lmllil_\‘

aned o] men,
\\'Ilil'il li]lk.‘ ['_'_'I'||In'1' oo |':|.I.‘I]I-l'lllllill“ll'_’
avapemone the souls of the pure and the wentle
inspiring this volume ; and from the beginuing
to the end this spirit way  be seen hovering
around it, gently beckoning the reader’s heart
to Love him whose lite is told, and to love lim
1' who tells it

The pathos of the epicand the cnelantuient
Pot stately rhyme surroundaed, like majestie sen-
tinels, the heeatmnbs, of the heraes of anti-
qllil_\'. Lut uo sueh sentinels ave needed where
a world's love stands cuard—no sueh najestic

pageantry is vequired where the majesty of the
achieved elory sheds forth such vadiant Tustre,
where the reality is so great—-su great beyomd
all need of display—that display  could only
offend.  The lite of Washington shrinks in-
stinctively from the gorzecrrs dempery of the
Iyrie loom, wnd, like o feestitul maiden who
*looks most beautiful in the white virgin dress,
shines brightest in that chaste garmenut of no-
ble simulicity in which Washgovton has elath-
t_'l! il.

But a =till chaster infe the
1u:_'i.l.'il] ll.'-ln,-n'l l_lf l]li- \illl]-.i-'i{‘\- I[ i‘: ht:t‘lllll-
ing the hero who inanzuraed republicanism.
[t i Leeoming the Nwevican eitizen, who, with
Call Dis supreme gifts of soperiovity, preserves

clice !lln]u:_; ;“

“alizes that noble idea of cquality which teach-

lowly ta emulate greatne.<—and which, dis-

[rving's tale nnfelds the lite of one who
worked out his lofty nature with the same hu-
mility that the lowliest works out his lowly
nature 3 the life of one Llushing almost under
the sublime load of those wonderfully balineed
harmonics of miund and soul which makes him
'soar above his fellows, and beaving his mujes-
[tic cross with such lovely meckness that, a
we follow him from his rural home in Virginia
tohis grave at Mount Vernon, there isinevery
word, in every deed, inevery thought, in eve-
vy performance of his, that which makes the
highest intelleets love, and the lowliest heart
worship—almost defy him. There is that sad
! and loving voice which once spoke to us from
{ the Mount, speaking again through him who

| was liberty's greatest apostle, cently remind-

1

b

only one spirit.  In him, we see that spirit
| which alike frowns upon the tyranuical auto-
erat who abuses power, and upon the tyranni-
cal people who wmisuse]frecdom, teaching un-
flinching resistance to the one, while caution-
ing against the dangerous cravings of the oth-
er. Noj the life of one who blended so much
power of thought with so much serenity of
temper, so much love for freedom with so much
aversion for licentiousness, so much valor with
so much meekness, so much crush of ideas
with so much equaniwity of mind, so much
revereuce for religion with so much tolerance
of opinion, so much of the many-sided genius
of Julius Ciesar with so much of the undying
consistency of Socrates, so much of the daz-
sling features of the impetuous hero-warrior
with the genial aspirations of the plain country
gentleman—the life of such a one is too pure
in its simplicity to need the surroundings of
verse, too towering in its wmajesty to lose by
the absence of poetic glitter. Such a life if
told at all, should only be told with that sim-
ple yet classic purity which constitutes the
charm of Irving’s writings ! but not even the
most faithful adaption of simplicity of tone to
match the simplicity of the theme, could grap-
ple with this life and tell this tale so as to
arouse in our hearts feclings of admiration for
the book akin to those inspired by its hero, if
there was not that inexpressible symphony of
unity between the nobility of heart of the wri-
terand that of him whose life is written, which
infuses vitality into every line.

Not only Americans, but freemen and phi-
lanthropists all over the world, will read this
graceful volume, and from its teachings cull
fresh lessons for emulation of those virtues
which constituted the glory of Washington.—
But yet another thought suggests itself. The
connection of two names which reverence link-
ed together, will be made dear to posterity by
all the enchantments of virtue and genius, of
power and heroism. o

If Washington is the reverend father of our
Republic of freedom, is not Irving the beloved
father of our Republic of letters? From the
inspirations which glow on the page of Dante
and Shakspeare, and the gentle influences
which plead through the lovely voice of Tr-
ving and of Scott, blossom those ideas, thoughts,
and sympathies, which falling upon giant

of the Political, Social, Agricutural and Commercial

delinitions b‘) the hour in the exact words uf;
(ireat [:lw_\'ul's nake bad jud_'_{vs,i

Aumie’s cighteenth bivth-day was celebrated | es the high to enrh pride—thus inspiring the |

Learding in the high cravines of arrozance, re- |
moves from the lowly the sting of bitterness. |

{ing us that there are diversity of gifts, but |
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| minds, arouse heroism, and create Washing-
| tons to fight for that for which they have writ-
(ten. Ttis upon this divine marriage of ideali-
‘ty and action, that the progress of maukind
"depends; and let us rejoice at every symbol
' which proclaims the union of letters that con-
| trol the winds, with action that moulds the
Cdestiny of men.  Let us, then, thank our be-
Hoved Trving for giving us, in his life of Wash-
Cington, a fresh and so beautiful a manifesta-
tion of this glorious union. The noble decds
Cof Washington make the elory of the book.—

[t is the spell of Trving's pen which makes it §

charm.  Both the glory and the charm will
Lurow with every age, and proclaim to the most
| distant generations low a great and good mah
Chad led & great and good dife, and how o great
and good writer has made it the theme of a
ercat and good book.

Trving unfolds the Tife of Washington as it
i has not been unfoldad before.

.......... Vo fiest, the Viegindan infunt
Mewimge ad puking in the sable nnrse’s arms
Ul then the steady sebeol-bo, with Lis satchel,

Aned =leindoe meening e, Dotneig with juy

Must \\.’I.]IIII_"_L\ to =ehonl,  Then, a soldivr,

Full ol el daring, aml, like thelion, hrave,

sttt b Lot duodoty steaedtast sl unwavering,

Seekites hi= countey’s glory

Even in the cannon’s wonth, Al then tie lover,

Vowiing bis heart, sowd pledging his land with modest
L=l

Toome of Viesinia's nolidest

James, Al then the

cottnan ler

O the Lation’s avmy, withnehle mien,

. With eves severe, vet |\ill'l, atel o rs ol screne,
thesteh tormad cut,

Full of wise paveepis anl hich-souled instnees—

Vil ~o he congpners Freedom, Tl sixth age shitts

Into the praed sl Tadty Presidential ehair s

With Feien 1< survcelid, with ?I‘llll:l'illl'_" erowel s

His vosrtleml spivit wndmpaived, aoworbl to wait

O sl to Listen to his soleinn ll‘m'ltill;_-'

A bool hi- |i'!:-i»l. r':l]lll. T llll_\ \liii'l'.

i'-v::u!‘:'il::_\ presers I, heven I-I.|||i|.;_;' I--'-'-'..:'ll t']l“-:i'll
treble,

Pver insphing with vespectful awe, until comes the
] I RIS TPCNTH il“.

Plisst ezeds thi= : ubdines, eventtul ]ili'[lll_‘"

Surrendering his noble <ol to his Maker's trus—

Full of Diogee, tull of faitly, full of love, fall of holy,
nolile IIJ-IH;_‘hl.'-.

We shall not adid another word.  We only
wizh the readers of this volnme  the same juy
and geatitication which we have telt on dwell-
iy upen dtsinspiving pages.—Howe Jourand.,
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PULPIT ELOQUENCE.
[ the dite of John Flavel, a renowned dis-

senting preacher of England, it is said ©one
of those omwens which are :-lll'-pnr.-n:ﬁ to an-
“nennee future eminence,  accompanied  his
Lirth. .\ puir of nightengales made their
nests on the window of the chamber of his
Smother, and with their delicious nates sang
the birthe of him whose tongue sweetly pro-
claiimed the lad tidings which gave songs in
the night.” 1 cannot assert that the oratori-
eal distinetion of John (. Burris was prece-
denl by any sueh incident, but it has seldowm
been my fortune to hear a more mellifluons
and sedative speaker.  Inovery early life, o
student in Washington vity, L heard the fa-
Limous Xummerfield, a young Methodist intine-
vaut. s face aud form were of womanly, al-
wost of angelie beauty. A divine lustre
“hesmmed from his eyes. His clear, full, sonor-
ous voice fell like the tones of a mountain bell
Pone moment, and anon, came erashing and
thundering down with terrible cffect on the
startled masses, foreing them to ery aloud and
'erowd together with uplifted arms, as though
for shelter from an impending avalanche.—
| Hix duquence shook sin from its citadels and
draceed viee and fashion from their «pride of
place.””  The sensution he produced was tre-
'mendous.  Multitudes followed his steps.—
Ax a preacher he towered alongside of Whit-
|fiell, but he soon went down to the grave,
Leansumed by his own fire, and ealled to a
higher sphere for some inserutable purpose.
| It is related of Bossuct, that when he pro-
nounced the funeral sermon of the rincess
| Ilcnrietta and deseribed her dying agonies,
{ the whole audience avose from their seats with
| terror in every countemance.
| When Massillon ascended the pulpit on the
Cdeath of Louis XIV, he contemplated for a
' mowent the impressive spectacle—the chapel
| draped in black—the magnificent mausolewn
raised over the bicr—the dim but vast apart.
ment filled with the trophics of the glory of
the monateh, and with the most illustrious
persons in the kindom. He looked down on
the gorgeous scene beneath, then raised his
aris to heaven and said in a solemn, subdued
tone, “Mes feres, Dicw scul est grand "'—
With one impulse all the audience arose, tur-
ned to the altar reverently bowed.

When Dr. Hussey preached at Waterford,
on the small number of the elect, he asked
whether if the arch of heaven were to open,
and the Son of Mun should appear to judge
his hearers, it were ¢quite certain that three
—that two—uay, trembling for myself as well
as for you, is it certain that one of us,”” he ex-
claimed in a voice of thunder, «“would be sa.
ved?” During the whole of this apostrophe,
the audience was agonized. At the ultimate
interrogation, there was a general shrick and
some fell to the ground.

B. Brioaine, a French Missionary, and the
peer of the most renowned orators of that elo-
quent nation, preached a sermon at Bagnole.
At the end of it he lifted up his arms and
cried in a loud voice, Oh ! Eternity! At the
third repetition of this awful cry, the whole
party fell on their knees. During three days,
consternation pervaded the town. In the pub-
lic places, young and old were heard crying a-
loud, Merey ! O Lord, Mercy.

“emo————

Pexervarioy  Puzzie.—The following
paragraph, extracted from the Portland Tran-
script, is a capital illustration of the import-
ance of punctuation. There are two ways of
pointing it, one of which makes the individu-
al in question a monster of wickedness, while
the other converts him into a model Christian.
Let our readers exercise their ingenuity on
the problem, and see whether they can discov-
er its two-fold solution:

«IIe is an old experienced man in vice and
wickedness he is never found opposing the
works of iniquity he takes delight in the down-
full of the neighborhood he mever rejoices in
the prosperity of any of his fellow creatures he
is always ready to assist in destroying the
peace of society he takes no pleasure in serv-
ing the Lord he is uncommonly diligent in sow-
ing discord among his friendsand acquaintances

-Ilﬁun-*;t; | ot'_ the
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he takes no pride in luboring to promote the
cause of Christianity he has not been negli-
went in endeavoring to stigmatize all publie
teachers he makes no exertions to subdue his
evil passions he strives hard to build up Sa-
tan’s kingdom he lends no aid to the support
of the gospel among the heathren he contri-
butes largely to the evil adversary he pays no
attention to good advice he gives great heed
to the devil he will uever goto Zleacen he
must o where he will receive the just recom-
I-puu:*u of Reward.”
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THE NEXT CONGRESS.

The character and antecedents of a majority
of the Representatives elect to the next Cou-
uress, are suchas to excite feelings of the deep-
est anxiety, and apprehension in the bosow of
every true friend of the Cnion.  The triumph
of the Fusion party in the Northern clections,
resulting as it did in the prostration of nearly
all the Conservative and  Nutional men from
that section of the Union, and the substitution
of Panatics of the worst type, has hupressed a
character upon the next (ongress which bodes
| no anod for the peace of the country and the
country and the perpetuity of our Govern-
ment.

For the first time in the history of our Gov-
crnment, bitter and unrelenting hostility to
the Institutions of the South, hus been made
the leading and in most instances sole issue in
the Northern elections, and for the first time a
wijority of the popular branch of the Nation-
|ul Legislature, is composed of men who owe
their elevation to avowals of bitter hatred to
the Domestic Tustitutions of the people of near-
ly one Lalf of our Confederacy. Should the
Fanatics who now constitute a majority of the
House of Representatives, endeavor to redeem
the pledges which they made to their Consti-
tents, and to whichi their election is due;
should they attempt to repeal the Nebraska-
Kansas Bill, blot out the Fugitive Slave Law
| from the statute Book, and apply the princi-
| ples of the Wilmot Proviso to ull the territory
| of the Union, it issafe to predict from the pres-
[ ent temper of the publie mind, that a storm
Pwill be rmised, which will shake the Uniun to
its very foundations.

We rejoice to believe that the day of South-
ern (oncessions is furever past. Too long have
we submitted to the arrogant and domineer-
ing spirit of the North. If the Iustitutions
of the South are worth preserving, it is full
time that we had wade up our minds to meet
the issue forced upon us by the North, in a
spirit of bold and determined resistance.

We feel that we have reason to congratu-
late oursclves that the next phase of the Slave-
ry question will be such as to preclude a tem-
porizing and merely palliative policy. If the
| Representatives of the North attempt to carry
out the measures to which they stand commit-
ted, they will present issues which the South
must prepare to meet with a bold and deter-
mined spirit. The repeal of the Nebraska
Bill and the Fugitive Slave Law, and the ap-
plication of the Wilmot Proviso to all the ter-
ritory of the Union are measures which admit
of no compromise. The iuterest and honor of
the South, dewand that they should be resist-
ed, at all hazards and to the last extremity.—
While therefore the agitation of these ques-
tions by the next Congress is well calculated
to excite anxictyin the public mind, still it is
eratifying to know that the issue has at last
been fully made up and that its final settle-
ment is probably not far distant. It is time
that agitation on this subject should cease. If
Fanaticism is stronger in the Northern mind
than love of the Union, let the North make
this issue and let the South meet it in a spirit
worthy of herself. Final separation is better,
infiuitely better than the mere form of Union,
without that spirit of forbearance and affec-
tion, which should characterize a sisterhood of
sovereign States.

S~~~
From the National Intclligeneer,

HOW TO PRESERVE TEETH,

It is probable that no department of the
healing art is subjected to more frequent abuses
than that relating to the treatment of the teeth,
and all intelligent persons should know that
no practiser of that specially can be safely
trusted whose characterand professional stand-
ing arc unknown to them I would callatten-
tion to the subject becaus. of having heard of
recent abuses practised in this city. The teeth
should never be cleancd by other than mecakhn-
ival means. Any chemical agent that will
act upon the tartar on the teeth will act upon
and destroyed the enamel of the teeth also.—
Hence, although the teeth may be made to
loock very white ina mimute or two by the
use of acid, they soon become darker than
ever, to be whitened no more, and carly de-
cay and pain are sure to follow. In cleaning
the tecth by mechanical means the only cau-
tion to be observed is that they should not be
broken mor scratched, and that the tartar
shall be so perfectly removed that a smooth
surface shall be left, as upon a rough surface
there is sure to be a fresh accumulation of tar-
tar. To have thisdone properly it is neces-
sary to obtain the aid ofa practised hand, with
appropriate instruments. To keep the teeth
clean, when once made so, a full and soft
brush should be applied in a rotary manner at
least once a day, with water not very cold.—
As often as once a week prepared chalk may
be used for a dentrifice. When more than
this is needed it is best to obtain the assistance
of the dentist. Charcoal, pumice stone, &e.
wear away the teeth too severely, and, indes-
tructible as the first-named is, it insinuates
itself between the gum and the neck of the
tooth, which latter, not being coverad by ena-
mel, soon decays when thus exposed.  Filling
and filling teeth are operations which no one
but an educated dentist should attempt ; nor
will a prudent person ever have a tooth drawn
by any other hand if a dentist is near. If one
is not, then let a handy and firm person, hav-
ing first cut the gum well from the neck, em-
brace the tooth as near the root as possible
with a pair of forceps, and extract the tooth
just as he would extract a nail from a piece of
furpiture he would not like to injure. For
such a class of teeth there is a peculiar motion
in drawing; but these none but the deatist will
be likely to remember. To relieve an aching

{mwxs M. GRIST, Publisher.

tooth apply a drop or two of any esseatial oil
or of Jaudanum, if you can get it into the cav-
ity, or a single drop of creosote, not argund
ethe toothy @u the carity ; aud, having done so,
close up the cavity, first with a little cottun
and then with a little beeswax. The repeat-
ed application of such a remedy will sometimes
destroy the scensation of the tooth but more
powerful agents for this purpose should be ap-
plied by the dentist alone. Even these are
sometimes injurious to the mouth, when care-
lessly applied. Above all, however, never
trust your teeth (injury to which can never
be repaired) to any person in whose personal
integrity and professional skill you have not
entire confidence. ALVEOLUS.

— A
BAILEY & CO’S CIRCUS--CASUALTY.

We alluded briefly, on Monday morning,
to the occurrence by which Mr. George West,
of Bailey & Co.’s ecircus, lost his life. We
have since learned some additional particulars
with regard to the matter.

On Saturday morning, when ubout five miles
from Camden, the clephant belonging to the
Company became vicious, and killed a horse
which happened to be mear him. Fearing
that e might reach the other horses and the
cages containing the animals, the first care of
the attendents was to destroy the bridge, so as
to cut off his approach to them. Mr. West,
who, it seems, was accustomed to the manage-
mient and disposition of the elephant, did not
fear him in the least, and judging by his action
that he was already subdued, designed punish-
ing him, and thought it unnecessary to secure
him for thut purpose ; but upon his approach,
the elephant struck him with his tusks, killing
him instantly, and then shook him violenty
with his trunk. Thie was witnessed by most
of the members of the company, butthey were
of course unable to render the least assistance.

Mr Bailey, one of the proprietors, knowiug
that it would be dangerous to keep an animal
g0 unruly, and fearing the consequence. tu
cither the company or to visitors of the exhjbi-
tion, determined to destroy him. The DeKalb
Rifle Corps of Camden, commanded by Cap-
tain Villepigue, with a number of citizens,
came to the ground and opened a brisk fire up-
on him, soon putting out his eyes. By even-
ing it is supposed some hundred and fifty Lalls
had been putinto him, but with scarcely uny
effect beyond blinding him. On Monday morn-
ing the fire was renewed, and shortly, with s
terrible roar, his life was extinet. Over three
hundred bullets had penetrated different parts
of his body. His carcass isnow lying in a poud
near the scene of the occurrence, into which
he had retreated. The animal was valued ut
about ten thousand dollars.

Mr. West, who thus met with so melanchol-
ly a fate, was, we learn, a native of Genava,
New York, and was highly esteemed by both
proprietors and members of the company. He
was buried in Camden, with the general sym-
pathy and regret of his associates.

Messrs, Bailey & Co. deserve credit for thus
sacrificing their property to what they conceiv-
¢d to be the safety of their patrons ; and the
¢ircumstance may serve to awaken publie re-
gard for their establishment.

Columbia Times.

Tue Wiear Crop or 1855.—Every new
caleulation of the quantity of wheat to be gar.
nered in the United &States the present year,
seems to be on the ascending scale. No one
thinks of reducing the sum given by the cen.
sus takers, In 1850, the amount of the crop
is stated officially to have been within a frac-
tion of 100,000,000 bushels. That was a pro-
ductive year, and the erop of Ohio was nearly
30,000,000 bushels. Mr, Cist, editor of a
commercial paper iu Ohio, put down the total
this year of that State at 40,000,000, and
computes the whole yield of the States and
Territories at 185,000,000. Mr. Cist has been
for 40 years engaged as a statistican, and pla-
ces a good deal of confidence in his own fig-
ures. He regards the seven States—Ohio,
Indiana, Illinois, Michigan, Wisconsin, Tows,
and Missouri—as the chief wheat bearing
States, from whence comes all the surplus
sent abroad, the others barely producing en.
ough for their own supply, and hiscalculation
is based upon the probable yield in those scc-
tions. This mode of computing the supply is
not understood, he thinks, by the people in
the Atlantic States, and hence they are liable
{o err in their judgment. With all the high
estimates of the harvest, however, prices are
provokingly slow in ¢“coming down.”
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I'acts ror TiE Currous.—If a tallowean.
dlebe placed in a gun, and shot at a door, it
will go through withoutsustaining any injury;
and if a musket-ball be fired into water, it will
not only rebound, but be fluttened as if fired
against a solid substance. A musket-ball may
be fired through a pane of glass, making the
hole the size of the ball, without cracking the
glass; if the glassbe suspended by a thread, it
will make nodifference, and the thread will not-
even vibrate. In the Arctic regions, when the
thermometer is below zero persons can con-
verse more than a mile distant. Dr. Jamie-
son asserts that he heard every word of a ser-
mon at the distance of two miles. A mother
has been distinetly heard talking to her child
on a still day across a water a mile wide.

e eemee

Tue CorroNy Cror 1N Mississippr,—The
Vicksburg Whig, of Saturday last, says:—
«We have conversed with several planters liv-
ing in the vicinity during the last weck in re-
lation to the growing cotton crop. They are
all of the opinion that the crop will be a short
one. They say the late dry weather on the
hill lands has caused all the blooms to fall off
—consequently, there is no cotton ‘on the
stalk only what is nearly matured—therefore,
the picking season will soon be over, and the
crop a light one. We believe the river lands
are all more or less affected in the same way.’-

= Covetouaness,Tike a candle ill-made,
smothers the splendor of a happy fortune in
its own grease.

B A tradesman is uever too high to full,
nor too low to rise.

»& Tiue is a commodity of which the val-
ue rises as long as we live.




